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Summary: [Rave/Party/College AU] They met at a masquerade themed rave 

but never gave each other their real names, instead going by Ladybug 
and Chat Noir. But when Adrien finds his Lady in class the next day 
will he be able to talk to her without his mask or does his 
confidence drop when it's taken off? Rated M for chapters to come. 
((Revised first chapter!)) 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Author's Note:** Oh my gawd you guys make me feel so loved. The 
sudden surge of followers and the fact that I wasn't drop dead tired 
from work helped inspire me to rewrite the first chapter. It wasn't 
bad but I knew that I could do so much better because you guys 
deserve it. I hope you love this revised chapter as much as you liked 
the original one, please let me know! XOXO 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Adrien awoke with a low grunt as the sound of his alarm clock 
blaring in his ears stirred him from his first night of peaceful 
sleep in what felt like weeks. He slammed his hand down on the snooze 
button before slowly running it down his face. His brows furrowed 
together as slowly he started to become aware of everything around 
him. Where he was, what he had to do that day, what he had done last 
night. Wait, what did he do last night? The crease in his brows 
tightened as he asked himself that question again because there 
wasn't a reason for him to forget. He sat up and swung his feet over 
the mattress as he looked around his bedroom, hoping he might find a 
clue . <p> 

Then he saw it almost glowing on his nightstand. A piece of red 
stationary decorated with black dots with a quick message scribbled 
down in some adorable handwriting if he had any say on that. He 
picked it up to read it over although he was pretty sure he'd already 
done that hundreds of times. 



Mon Minou,_ 

.Thank you for the wonderful evening. Hope to see you again, soon. 


"Mi ' ladyaC i " he hummed softly as he brought the paper to his lips. He 
closed his eyes as he started to remember what had happened the night 
before . 

~*Flashback*~ 

"_Dude, you've been pent up in your dorm since you got here, classes 
start tomorrow bro, you _need _this. Before you get bogged down with 
homework and shit just come to this one party." Nino whined over the 
phone. Adrien was sitting at his desk browsing through who knows what 
on his laptop as he half assedly listened to his friend. _ 

"_Don't forget the photo shoots." He idly tossed out which only 
earned him an annoyed grunt on the other end of the phone. _ 

"_This is exactly what I'm talking about, dude. You need to relax and 
take a break for just one night. Just one, that's all I'm 
asking . 

"_Isn't it some kind of masquerade thing, though? I don't have a 
costume . 

"_You still have that black cat get up from last year's Halloween? 
Just throw on the ears and the tail, get some black face paint and 
paint a mask on your face, and viola! Costume. C'mon, 
duuuuudddeee 

_Adrien was silent on his end for a few good minutes as he weighed 
his options. Classes started tomorrow so if he went to this party 
he'd probably oversleep and be late for his first day, which is not a 
good start. But, Nino had a point. Once he had moved into the dorm 
the young model hadn't left unless it was for a photo shoot. 

Otherwise he sat in front of his computer just like he was doing now 
and did absolutely nothing all day. "Fine." He stated before hanging 
up the phone so he didn't have to listen to Nino's cheers of victory. 
He stood from his desk and went to his closet to rummage through and 
hopefully find his old Halloween costume. Luckily he found what he 
needed and then some, apparently a black mask had made it's way into 
his things but he didn't question it. Saved him from having to try 
and paint one on. _ 

_When he met up with Nino outside the rave he was surprised at the 
venue. He didn't expect such a large warehouse to be set up so nicely 
despite what it was. Everyone seemed dressed up really nicely for a 
change but the music was the same. They made their way inside to grab 
some drinks and from there do ... nothing . Well, Adrien didn't really 
do anything. Nino found some girl, he didn't really get a look at her 
face, and they had wandered off together which left Adrien alone with 
his one drink. He was considering heading home early and reached into 
his pocket for his phone when he glanced up and spotted her. How had 
he missed her before?_ 

_Maybe it was just to him but she stood out apart from everyone else 
like the lights purposefully bathed her in adoration. She was dancing 



alone in the crowd, eyes closed behind her red mask littered with 
black spots, and he almost forgot how to breathe as he watched her. 
Gorgeous raven hair was tied into two adorable little pigtails with 
red ribbons holding them up. She was lost in the music and he was 
lost in her but that wasn't what made his jaw drop. It was when she 
opened those damned, beautifully blue eyes and made contact with his 
that the whole room seemed to stop._ 

_He felt like he was being pulled towards her and he was not about to 
complain about that. He left his drink behind at the bar as he began 
to wade through the sea of people to get to her. Their gaze never 
broke as he approached, blue locked with green as she continued to 
sway her hips with the music. The moment they were next to each other 
she reached an arm up to wrap around his neck and gently pull him 
closer. It felt like lightning stuck him where he stood as this 
energy surged through him. He put one of his hands around her waist 
to lessen the distance between them even further and the pair started 
dancing together. _ 

~*End Flashback*~ 

The blond let out a strangled groan and threw himself back onto his 
mattress as he recounted the feeling he had when dancing with her. It 
was like he could still feel her body heatedly pressed up against 
his; could still feel her curves under his fingertips when his hand 
ghosted over her exposed waist. He licked his lips as he remembered 
her breath hitching against his smirk when he leaned against her. His 
scalp itched as the shadow of her fingers still raked through his 
hair, holding him oh so dangerously close to those plump lips but 
never letting him claim them for himself. And the way her 
hipsa€ | 

Hurriedly he planted his hand against his growing arousal over his 
underwear as he tried to think of something else about that night. 
Even though he was alone and the idea was truly tempting he felt like 
doing that would ruin his image of her. It was probably weird but he 
also didn't want to be one those guys that jacks off to any beautiful 
women they meet. He let out a slow sigh as he calmed himself down as 
he thought about a different scene from that 
night . 

~*Flashback*~ 

_The pair was laughing as they ran out one of the many warehouse 
exits hand in hand. They had run up some stairs and ended up on the 
roof with Paris' starlit skyline giving them a romantic backdrop. 

Even though it was dark out he could see her blush when she realized 
they were still holding hands even though they had stopped moving. 
With an excited grin he raised said hand to his lips and planted a 
chaste kiss against her fingers. "So, Mi 'lady, what can I call you if 
you won't give me your name?" He asked against her fingers though his 
gaze was lost in her eyes once more. _ 

_She giggled at him and slipped her hand out of his grasp only to 
gently tap him on his nose with her index finger. "Ladybug, since 
that was the idea for my costume. And it's a masquerade, Minou, so 
telling you my real name would ruin the whole allure of the mask." 

Her voice was like velvet for his ears and he kind of liked the 
nickname she gave him. But still, how was he supposed to find her 
again if she didn't tell him her name? He didn't want this to be 



their only night together. Maybe if he played along with her 
game?_ 

"_I guess that's fair." He starts, standing up straight. "But, I'm 
not a kitten anymore, Ladybug. I'd much pref er . . . Chat Noir, than 
Minou." He said with a wide smile. She laughed and his heart melted 
at the song of a sound. He didn't even know who this girl was but he 
felt like he was falling dangerously into territory he wasn't sure he 
was ready to be in again. But if it was with her, then 
maybeaC i __ 

_The pair spent the rest of their night together just talking, 
joking, and laughing. He figured out that she was an aspiring fashion 
designer and was currently studying in college but she never said 
which one. He explained that he was also in college but was in the 
process of changing his major and school because he wasn't sure what 
it was exactly he wanted to do. He left out that he was a model for 
his father's company because he enjoyed the idea of being around one 
person that didn't instantly recognize him from one of the billboards 
and start asking for autographs and the like. It made him feel like a 
normal human for once. He found out that she worked part time at her 
parents bakery so he explained the he helped his father out with his 
company but again left out exactly what it was. They both liked 
Jagged Stone, Ultra Mecha Strike III (which she teased she could 
whoop his ass in), they even liked some of the same animes. Although 
he was sure he was a bit more into it than she was so he kind of 
downplayed exactly how much he liked it.__ 

_He could of sat on top of that warehouse all night just talking with 
her but like all good things it had to end. She pulled out her phone 
when it started buzzing in her pocket and seemed to frown at whatever 
message she had received. "Hey, I have to run back downstairs, my 
friend needs me." She said as she stood up quickly. "But, I'll be 
back, I promise." She tossed him a quick smile and he nodded up at 

her before she ran off back towards the stairwell. So he waited up 

there for her. And he waited, and waited some more but it looked like 
she wasn't coming back. Did he do something wrong? Maybe she didn't 
actually like him and was just acting nice so she didn't hurt his 
feelings? Or, not so negative thoughts, maybe something important 
came up and she had to leave. She did look pretty upset when she 
looked down at her phone. He ruffled his hair and stood up, deciding 
to head back downstairs to try and find either her or Nino when the 

stairwell door opened. He felt his heart surge and then quickly 

plummet when it was Nino that walked onto the roof ._ 

"_Dude, there you are, I've been looking everywhere." Nino said, 
rushing up to him. "I was trying to find you inside and then I ran 
into this really cute looking girl. I asked if maybe she knew where 
you were and she told me you'd be up here. She also asked me to give 
you this and said she was sorry but her friend was having some kind 
of emergency so they had to leave." Nino explained as he handed over 
the red letter. "Who is she, anyway?"_ 

_Adrien took it quickly and read it over, smiling like a stupid idiot 
as he read the sentence over and over again. "Ladybuga€|" He answered 
with a light sigh. He wasn't sure how but he was determined to find 
her again, find out her real name, and get her on a date. He didn't 
care if he had to attend every single party trying to find her again 
he was determined to have her. And when an Agreste wants something 
they get it._ 



~*End Flashback*~ 

Adrien rested his arm over his eyes to block out the light as he 
continued to think about the night he spent with Ladybug. He 
remembered his promise to himself for finding her and once again 
assured himself that he would definitely see her again. But for now 
he should probably get ready for school so that he wasn't late. He 
lifted his arm off his face and dropped it onto the mattress as he 
looked over at his clock to actually read the time when he froze. 

8:45 am glared at him in red numbers. "Shit!" he shouted as he flew 
out of his bed to throw some clothes on. First day of the new 
semester and he was already fifteen minutes late to class. He barely 
had a shirt on when he threw his backpack over his shoulders and 
sprinted out of his dorm at top speed. 

Luckily his first class was in the History building which wasn't too 
far from the dorms but that thought didn't slow down his run in the 
slightest. It wasn't until he was in the hallway his class resided in 
that he slowed down to a power walk. When he made it to the door he 
stopped to catch his breath and collect himself before opening it to 
step inside. He was happy when the professor didn't stop his lecture, 
just gave him a look that said 'It's your first day, it's okay to be 
late, just take a seat' and Adrien was quick to comply. A quick scan 
of the classroom revealed an open seat next to some red-tipped 
brunette who was excitedly whispering to a friend on her right. 

He didn't look at who she was talking to because he was more worried 
about sitting down and getting his things unpacked for class. Quietly 
he made was way towards the open seat and sat down to the left of the 
brunette. He settled into the class, putting down his notebook and 
quickly began to scribble down what notes he could before the 
professor continued his lecture and changed slides on his 
presentation. It was then that the conversation going on next to him 
caught his attention. 

"So wait, if you guys didn't tell each other you names then what 
_did_ you call him?" The brunette asked her friend. 

"Well, I called him Minou but he said he wanted to go by Chat 
N o i r . " 

Adrien almost snapped his pencil in half. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Okay, Adrien was well aware of that 'It's a small world' saying but 
he was not expecting his world to be _that_ small. There was no way 
that girl was in his class, that was too convenient, wasn't it? He 
leaned forward on his desk and rested his head in his hand while 
trying to discreetly look over at the two girls to try and get a 
better look at the brunette's friend. His breath stopped when he saw 
raven pigtails and his eyes widened when he saw those gorgeous blue 
eyes again. There she was sitting two seats down from him in class 
and good god she was even more beautiful without the mask on. Where 
those freckles? Fuck, don't stare, she'll see you! He diverted his 
gaze as the lesson being taught but he wasn't paying attention 
anymore . 



He leaned back in his chair and pulled his phone out under the desk. 
He made sure it was in silent before he started texting Nino. 


[Dude, help. That girl from last night, the one who gave me that 
letter. She's in my class. What do I do?!] 

>[Calm down. Are you sure it's her ? ] <br> [ She ' s talking about me to 
her friend. They're both sitting right next to me, yes I'm sure] 

>[Dude, score! Talk to her after class .] <br> [What ? ! No! "Hey, I was 
eavesdropping on your conversation in class and decided to come say 
hey" That doesn't sound creepy as fuck.] 

> [You 're overthinking it, dude. You're a smooth guy, I'm sure you 
could come up with something better than that . ] <br> [No, I can't. I 
can ' t think . ] 

> [Aww, man, you've got it bad for her. Lol . ] <br> [Nino I swear to 
goda€ i ] 

> [Alright, alright, chill. Look, she wants to play that whole 
mysterious identity game with you. So play the game. Leave her some 
kind of note like the one she left you.]<p> 

Adrien looked up from his phone as he considered the idea. That 
wasn't too bad, actually. But he'd want to get something so she 
_knew_ it was from him. Kind of like how the letter she gave him was 
decorated to look like a ladybug. There had to be some kind of gift 
shop type of place that would have what he was looking for. He sent 
Nino one last text saying that was a good idea and that he'd give it 
a try before he went back to trying to pay attention to the class. He 
couldn't. His mind was full of the girl sitting two seats away. She 
was really there. 

Because he wasn't paying attention to class the lesson was over much 
faster than he anticipated. Instead of rushing out of the class he 
waited for the two girls to leave just so he could watch her as she 
left. She was so cute in her flower printed shirt and pink capris. He 
caught himself staring at her like a dumb schoolboy and quickly shook 
himself from his thoughts, gathered his things, and left the 
classroom. He watched as her and her friend disappeared down the 
hallway and let out a breath before walking in the opposite direction 
to head towards his next class. 

The rest of day went by in a blur as Adrien tried to figure out how 
exactly he should contact his Lady. He knew he was going to write her 
that letter but what was he going to write and how was he going to 
give it to her? He'd probably have to get to class before her and set 
it down where she sat. But that still left him with what he was going 
to write. Also he had to find a place that sold stationary with some 

kind of black cat on it. That was probably going to be easier said 

than done because it was August and that was probably considered 
Halloween related so it was too early for that stuff to be out in the 
stores. Still, he hopped on a bus and took it towards the nearby 

mall. If he was going to find the kind of store he needed it was 

definitely going to be there. 

It felt like he was searching for hours but he finally found what he 
was looking for. Honestly it was too perfect but this whole situation 
he was in kind of allowed for it. The paper was a lime green but the 
top of it appeared to have the face of a black cat with matching 
green eyes staring up at whoever read it. He was back in his dorm 
sitting at his desk just staring at the paper still trying to figure 
out what he was going to write. "This is so stupid why is it so 



hard?" he muttered to himself as he held his head in hands. He didn't 
know what to say that didn't come across as incredibly 
stalkerish . 

He powered up his laptop thinking that maybe he needed a distraction 
to clear his head. He browsed through facebook when an alert caught 
his attention for some event going on tomorrow. He pulled up the 
webpage and saw that it was huge bonfire dance. Maybe he should 
invite her to that? Since it was outdoors he was sure he'd be allowed 
to bring his fire staff and maybe show off a few tricks. Was that 
self centered of him? Maybe but if it impressed her then it didn't 
really matter. He pulled out a pen and started writing down on the 
paper . 

_Ladybug, _ 

_Bonfire dance tonight, I'd love to see you there. _ 

That done he stood from his desk and grabbed his staff from where it 
rested in a corner of his room. He cleared some space so he had 
enough room to practice before he started to twirl it between his 
fingers. If he was going to show off tomorrow he wanted to make sure 
he got everything right. He was up the rest of the night making sure 
he got everything right and quietly cursed at himself whenever he 
dropped it or messed something up. 

The next morning he made sure he was extra early to his first class 
and seemed relieved when he poked his head inside the classroom and 
she hadn't arrived yet. There was a number of students already in the 
room which gave him good cover. He made his way towards his seat and 
sat down, pulled the note from his backpack, and set it on the desk 
in front of where she had sat the day before. Hopefully she took the 
same seat otherwise some random stranger would get a very confusing 
letter. He then proceeded to pull out the rest of his things and 
tried to look as inconspicuous as possible. 

He watched out of the corner of his eye as she entered the classroom 
alone. He guessed her friend hadn't gotten to school yet. He tried 
not to make it obvious as his eyes carefully followed her movements 
as she approached her desk. He wanted to take her hand and make 
himself known but luckily he was able to restrain himself as she 
moved past him and sat down in the same spot she had yesterday. The 
blonde could feel a blush rise to his cheeks as she stared down at 
his letter to her. 

She picked it up with a surprised gasp and read it over. Her eyes 
scanned the words over and over again before she quickly looked 
around the whole classroom. "How the hella€|" he heard her whisper as 
she looked at the paper again. Then she smiled and Adrien thought 
he'd melt. His heart soared as she took the paper and pressed it 
against her chest and nodded to herself. He was so caught up in 
watching her he didn't see her friend enter the classroom and sit 
between them. He looked back down at his notebook but kept his ear 
open to listen in on their conversation. 

"Alya! You will not believe this but I . . . got a letter from him." 

>"From who? That Chat guy? "<br>"Yes ! He invited me to that bonfire 
dance tonight! I don't know how he managed to get this to me but I'm 
definitely going. Should I wear that mask again?" 



>"Probably. You guys haven't seen each other's faces yet so it's the 
only way he'll recognize you . "<br>"Yeah but he apparently knew where 
I was sitt ing ... maybe he's in our class?" 

Shit. Adrien bit his lip. Do something that doesn't make you look 
suspicious! He pulled out his phone and pretended to text on it, 
acting like he wasn't paying attention to the girls as they looked 
around the classroom together. Don't look at them, don't look at 
them, don't look at them. As if on queue the professor walked into 
class and called attention to himself. The model let out a breath as 
if the professor had just saved his life by deciding to start the 
lesson right then and there. The girls settled themselves into their 
seats. Since he already had his phone out he decided to send a real 
text this time to Nino. 

[Guess who has a date tonight. ;P] 

>[Hell yeah, dude! How'd you do it? You use my idea? ] <br> [Yeah, left 
her a letter on her desk.] 

> [Way to go dude, good luck tonight then.]<p> 

Adrien smirked down at his phone before putting it back in his pocket 
and looking up to pay attention to today's lecture. All throughout 
class though he couldn't stop himself from glancing towards his Lady 
occasionally. He felt like he was on cloud nine just thinking about 
the possibilities that could unfold tonight. Maybe she'd actually 
tell him her name because even though they shared a class together he 
still somehow managed not to overhear it. It was like she was 
censoring every mention of her name when he was around like she had 
control over who heard it and who didn't. 

When class was over he again remained behind to watch her leave the 
classroom. She was staring down at the note he left for her and he 
could see her cheeks turn pink as she read it again. "She's 
adorablea€ | " He whispered to himself before he eventually stood up 
and left the classroom as well. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Author ' s Note: <strong>Aww Adrien you're such a cutie. 
Here's Chapter 2! I hope you like it. I got the idea for the fire 
staff thing since in the show Chat's weapon is a Bo Staff. Maybe 
because of the yo yo Marinette here might also know a trick or two 
with some poi? We'll see! Please let me know what you think of this 
chapter and I'll see you again with the third installment! 


3 . Chapter 3 

Again the rest of his classes went past in a blur because she was the 
only thing on his mind. He was practically jumping when he got back 
to his dorm room to start getting ready for the dance tonight. He 
found the costume he had worn to the masquerade two nights ago and 
settled the mask back on his face along with the cat ears. It was 
probably silly to wear a costume to a bonfire but it mattered to 
them. She didn't know what he looked like under his mask and even 
though he knew what she looked like he didn't want to make her 
uncomfortable . 


Dressed for the part of Chat Noir once more he grabbed his staff from 
the corner and set out towards the bonfire. He took a bus towards the 



outskirts of the city for the second time that week. There was a 
large field crowded with people and a pavilion that had the DJ booth 
set up in it. Even though the sun hadn't gone down yet there was 
already a few controlled fires started with people dancing around 
them. He wasn't the only one who had the idea of bringing props as he 
spotted numerous dancers with fans, hula hoops, poi, and staffs like 
his own. 

But that wasn't the important part. He probably should have written 
down some meeting place on the letter as he roamed the field trying 
to find Ladybug. It was entirely possible she wasn't there yet but 
given how excited she seemed in class he doubted she waited long to 
get here. He walked with his staff resting on his shoulders and his 
arms draped over the pole as he searched for her. It didn't take long 
for him to come across a clearing of dancers that she was apart 
of . 

For the second time that week his jaw went slack because of course. 

Of course she knew how to dance with fire poi. She was already 
amazing he should have known she could do something like that. Her 
grip on its ropes were loose as she swung two orbs of fire around her 
figure. They circled around and above her as she spun with the 
motions. Quickly she clapped her hands together while the momentum of 
the poi wrapped their ropes around her fingers. Before they could 
could collide with her skin she flicked her wrist and they went 
spinning in the opposite direction. The second her hands were free 
from the ropes she pulled her hands apart and began to spin figure 
eight designs. Those turned into a lotus and from there a cat's eye 
and eventually she fell back into a simple three beat spin. 

He felt star struck as he watched, unnoticed by her as she was too 
absorbed in her dance and he was standing off in the crowd of 
onlookers. He felt his stomach flip as a wave of nervousness washed 
over him. What if he messed up with his dance? What if he dropped the 
staff while it was lit or didn't catch it? What if he hit her with 
it? She'd hate him after that. No, no, stop it Adrien. You're well 
practiced and nothing like that has ever happened before. You can do 
this! With his pep talk giving him a small boost in confidence he 
stepped forth from the crowd with a smirk towards her. 

Her eyes landed on him and she smiled, lowering her poi as she looked 
him over. He raised his staff out towards her and tried not to get 
lost in those eyes once more. "May I _bug_ you for a light. Mi 'lady?" 
He asked her with a wink. Why did he have to make a pun? Was that a 
pun? It was stupid that's what it was. Her laugh pulled him from his 
thoughts and he stared at her as he watched her raise one of her poi 
to light the end of the staff that was pointing at her. He flipped it 
in his hands and waited patiently as she lighted the other end before 
taking a few steps back from him. He took in a deep breath and slowly 
let it out. 'You can do this, Adrien.' He told himself one last 
time . 

He closed his eyes to better listen to the music, getting a feel for 

the rhythm so that he could time his movements along with its beat. 

With a few taps of his feet he twirled the staff behind him and 

chucked it up into the air. He spun himself around before he caught 

the staff and began his dance. He twirled the staff around his 
fingers while moving it around his torso creating numerous patterns 
with the light it left behind. He pulled out every trick he knew, 
rolling the staff up his arm and letting it spin around his neck 



before it glided down the opposite arm. He paused only once to 
separate the staff into two pieces, quickly lighting the two new 
ends, and returned to his dance. His eyes glanced at her often to 
gauge her reaction and from what he could tell she was loving what 
she saw. 

Then she started to join in with him, again moving her poi around her 
body. The two of them faded into the music as they started to dance 
together. They came as close as the could, mingling their tricks with 
one another, and just laughed and smiled together. It was only them 
in their little world and they wouldn't have it anyother way. 
Eventually their arms started to tire and their dance came to an end 
but the night was still young with the sun having only just settled 
behind the horizon. There was a bucket of water near them that they 
extinguished their flames in before they settled down near one of the 
bonfires . 

"I'm so happy you actually came, mi 'lady." He said excitedly as he 
sat down in the soft grass. She giggled as she sat down next to him 
and leaned back on her hands. "I was really happy that you invited 
me." She beamed. 'So cutea€| ' he thought to himself. Once again 
endless conversation erupted between the pair as they ever so slowly 
inched closer towards the other. Before they even realized what was 
happening they were sitting shoulder to shoulder and her head was 
resting against his arm. Slowly their conversation died down and 
eventually they were just sitting there happily enjoying the other's 
company while they stared into the fire and listened to the music 
around them. 

"Heya€|" her voice broke the silence, "...how did you get that letter 
to me, anyway?" She asked as she lifted her head up to look at him. 
His cheeks felt hot as a blush formed under his mask. "Uh...well, we 
actually ... share a class at school." He admits sheepishly with a hand 
scratching at the back of his head. She stared at him wide eyed and 
leaned back some. "But... how did you know it was me if I didn't give 
you my name?" 

>"Actually I still don't know your name . "<br>"Then how did you know 
it was me?" 

>"I can't forget eyes like yours." He says perhaps a bit too 
dreamily. It was her turn to blush as she looked down at the grass. 

He bit his lip thinking that maybe he ruined whatever it was that was 
forming between the two but his doubts were squashed as she rested 
her hand on top of his.<p> 

"Marinette." She said softly. Her other hand moved up to remove the 
mask she wore and once it was gone she looked up at him with a flush 
under those adorable freckles. "My name is Marinette." Adrien's 
breath caught in his throat, he didn't even know what air was or that 
it was important. Yeah sure he knew what she looked like already 
because they shared a class but this was different. The bonfire they 
sat next to washed over her features with a warm glow while its 
reflection danced in her eyes. Her hair teased at the edges of her 
eyes playing with the idea that they might be able to cover up those 
gorgeous sapphires but he doubted it actually could. He must have 
been gawking too long because he watched her squirm uncomfortably 
under his gaze. 

He cleared his throat and shook himself slightly. "Sorry, I didn't 
mean, sorry." He stammered before he let out the breath that was 
formerly trapped. "You're beautiful, Marinette." He said, her name 



felt like honey on his tongue. He watched as her blush deepened and 
he couldn't stop the smile that formed across his features. He looked 
down at her hand that was still resting on his and carefully he 
wiggled his hand around so he could lace their fingers together. 
"So... what's your name?" She asked shyly. 

Oh no, oh no. Of course she would ask she basically just revealed 
herself to him. It was only fair he did the same. But she had to know 
who he was if she was an aspiring fashion designer. His face was 
plastered on billboards and fashion magazines and oh god. She'd freak 
out. She'd start acting differently around him. Maybe he'd intimidate 
her just by her knowing who he was. She seemed like such a sweet girl 
but what if the truth made her feel differently towards him? But . . . on 
the other hand, maybe she was different? He was scared that he was 
already this attached to her even though they only spent two nights 
together. His thoughts started flashing back to the last relationship 
he had. If one could call it that. It was mostly just him being used 
as the girl's puppet as she used his fame to climb the social ranks. 
But Marinette wouldn't do that, right? 

"Promise me you won't freak out?" He asked her nervously. She looked 
at him confused. "Why would I freak out?" She asked him with a slight 
tilt of her head. "Just, please promise." He begged her as his hold 
on her hand tightened. She offered him a reassuring smile and gently 
squeezed his hand back. "I promise." Her words helped him calm down 
some but he still was unsure. Slowly his free hand moved up to his 
mask and he reluctantly peeled it off. "My name is Adrien." He said 
quietly as he set the mask down on the grass. He heard her gasp and 

watched as she raised her other hand to cover her 

mouth . 

"Adrien .. .Agreste? The model?" She asked through her fingers. Oh 
great, here we go. He nodded his head and looked down because he knew 
there was an impending freak out about to happen, it couldn't be 
helped. Or so he thought. He listened as she took in a few calming 

breaths and then suddenly her fingers were under his chin; tugging 

his head up to look at her. Her touch set his body on fire and when 
he looked into her eyes they were so calm he just wanted to melt 
where he sat. "I made a promise not to freak out, I'm not gonna break 
it." She said with a small giggle. He couldn't help but laugh back a 
little which just caused her to laugh even more. 

When they finally calmed down the two sat there maybe just a little 
bit awkwardly but glad they were able to put the masks aside. 

"So... I'm the lucky girl to catch your attention? I'm not going to 
have to worry about any crazy fangirls trying to get me, am I?" She 
asked jokingly. He rolled his eyes and leaned back on the grass some. 
"Nah, and if they do I'll keep you safe. Princess." He had no idea 
where that nickname came from but it just sort of happened and she 
quickly turned pink at it. The music came to a stop and the pair 
looked around to see that a good number of the parties guests had 
left or were currently in the process of leaving. "We should probably 

head back to the school." He muttered although he didn't want to 

leave. "Let me take you back to your dorm?" He asked, looking back at 
her . 

She blinked at him a few times before smiling and nodding her head. 
"I'd like that." She said sweetly and Adrien couldn't suppress his 

wide smile. With her hand still in his he stood before helping her to 

her feet. Quickly he gathered up his staff along with her poi before 



holding out his arm for her to take. Happily she looped her arm 
through his and the two made their way towards the bus station. 

Once on the bus again words started to flow freely from the other. 
Even though it was easy before nothing was off limits now that they 
knew who the other one was. He explained what it was like to work 
with his father and she described what helping out at her parent's 
bakery was like. They almost missed their stop for the school because 
they were so absorbed in each other. Adrien felt like he was in 
heaven . 

"No, no, there's no way. If that were to happen I'm pretty sure the 
universe would implode." Marinette said with a laugh as they 
approached the girl's dorm on campus. Adrien started laughing lightly 
when they came to a stop at the building's doors. "Well, here we are 
Princess, safe and sound." He said with a wink. She shoved him with 
her shoulders playfully before gathering her poi from off his 
shoulders where they rested. 

"I had a really great time tonight, Adrien. Thank you." She said 
softly, looking up at him with a faint blush on her cheeks. "I did 
too, Marinette." He sighed back. His body started moving on it's own 
as slowly he leaned down towards her. His ears filled with the sound 
of blood rushing through his veins while his heart hammered in his 
chest. She leaned up to meet him while both their eyes closed and 
suddenly it felt like fireworks were exploding through his body. Her 
lips were soft against his own; Adrien felt like he could die right 
there and be perfectly happy. He brought one hand up to gently cup 
her cheek while her arms moved up to wrap around his neck. Their kiss 
deepened and he swore he heard her sigh as they did so. 

Time stopped as they remained where they were, Adrien's other arm 
making it's way around her waist as she held him tighter. He was sad 
when it had to end because, as he usually forgot, air was important 
and they needed to not be lip locked so they could breath. They both 
stared at each other with equal shades of crimson on their cheeks 
while they reluctantly pulled apart from each other. "Goodnight, 
Minou." She whispered up at him before moving to open the door to the 
building. "Goodnight, mi 'lady." He said back to her, watching as she 
smiled at him for one last time that night as she slipped inside the 
dormitory to make her way up to her room. 

He took a few steps back just to look up at the building as his heart 
raced away in his chest. "Sweet dreamsa€ | " he muttered to himself 
while turning around to head back towards his own room. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Author ' s Note : <strong> What, another chapter already? I 
know, I'm on a roll with this AU. Adrien you smooth yet shy 
motherfucker. Enjoy, lovelies, and as always please let me know what 
you think! Also, be warned, I know it's super cute and fluffy right 
now but the story is far from over and there may be a few dark 
moments in the budding couples future. Stay tuned for more! 

XOXO 


End 
f ile . 



